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0 pe my moral lever, Nilting me Into
an atm of self-forgetting boli-
71t is imteresting to know, says the Chi- Imnﬂl udh-' X m&u mu:
-toh_;(hm. SRt Seyeuts grostosh | of showing her devotion to
posm, “Ibanstopsis,” was not written in | o human race, ber own soul would
® day, but cost the aathor many years of | oroy rich by the quiet effort.

paticat pruning and remodeling before it | ™ It had been years since I formed this
became & perfect poem. A great poet’s | .ooolution when Mr. Gleason, forming

**1mis 1s probably what you were OIX years passea, aunng tae mosc o1 '
looking for, sir,”" I said. which I was not in communication

He took the volume from my hand Wwith Aunt Deborah or any of my rela-
with evident pleasure and just as evi- tives, the‘y having with one accord re-
dent surprise fused to forgive me for being “strong- |
“Ladies do not usually care for this minded,” and persisting in the study |
sort of literature,” he said apologeticc of medicine. They were years of hard | P _
ally, when he saw that I had read his work and almost unendurable loneli-| —The timber work of the domes of
face. ness. I was engaged in professional | the Church of St. Mark, at Venice, is

RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL.

—The Chautanqua University, which
is conducted on the correspondence plan,
has now 60,000 students.—Buffalo Ez-

THE ORIGINAL “THANATOPSIS.™

The Mirror

is no flatterer. Would you

first thoughts, when preserved, are always
imteresting as literary curiosities. Some-
fimes they may be superior to the matured
ction; as a rule not. This reprodac-

of the draft of the original “Thana-
iswell worth ing to place

beside that form of the with which
alone the general i familiar., The

following was by Dr. Little at & late
mesting of the 4 i

Dearborn Circle:
THANATOPSIS,
Not that from life and all its woes
The band of death shall set me free;
Not that this head shall then repose
in the low vale most peacefully.

Ah! when I tounch Time's farthest brionk,
A kinder solace must attend:

It chills my very soul to think
On that dread hour when life must end,

In vain the fisttering verse may breathe
ease from pain and rest from strifey
There is & saered dread of death ;
Iawoven with the strings of life.

Thie bitter cup at first was given

When angry Justine frowned severe.
And 'tis th’ eternal doom of Heaven

That man must view the grave with fear.

Yet a few days, and thee,

The ali-beholding sun shall see no more

la sll his course: nor yet in the cold ground,

Where thy pale form was laid, with maay
tears,

Nor in th' embrace of ocean shall exist

Thy im Earth, that nourished thee,
shall claim

Thy growth, to be resolv'd to earth again:

And, lost each human trace, surrend'ring up

Thine individual being, shalt thou go

To mix forever with the elements,

To be a brotherto th' insens:ble rock,

And % the sluggish clod, which the rude
Swain

Turns with a share sod treads ppon. The

oak

Shal] ﬂl:ﬁ his roots abroad and pierce thy
mold.

Yet not to thy eternal resting-place

Shall %:u retire slone—nor couldst thou
w

(ouch more magnificent,

Thou shait lie down
With patriarchs of the infant world, with
kings
The powerful of the earth—the wise, the

Patr 5 and hoary seers of‘geepast.
All in one mighty sepuichre. e hills,
Mv-‘!:‘bb'd and ancwnt as the sun—the
s
Stretching in quiet pensiveness between —
lrhe reaetnble n: ms—{he flcods thntmove
N majesty—a compilaining brooks

st wind among the meads and make them

green,
Are but the solemn decorations, all,
Of the great tomb of man. The golden sun,
The o'anets, all the infinite host of Heaven,
Are glowiong on the sad abodes of death

Through still lapse of ages. All that
tread

The giobe are but a handfui to the tribes
That slumber in its bosom.

; Take the wings

Df morning and the Borean desert pierce,

Ur lose thyself in the continuous woods

That veil Oregon, where he hears no sound

Save ut:ls own dashings, yet the desd are
there,

And millions in those solitudes, since first

The fiight of years began, have laid them
down

in their last sleep—the dead reign there
alone.

S0 shsalt thou ‘rest, and what if thou shalt
fall

Unnpoticed by the living, and no friend

Take note of thy departare? Thousands
more

Will share thy destiny—the tittering world

Dance 1o the grave. The busy brood of care

Piod op, and each one chases® as before

His favorite phantom. Yet all these shall
leave

Their mirth and their employments,
shall come

A nd make their bed with thee!

—By Willsam Cullen Bryowl, (815,
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A HOUSEHOLD DRUDGE.

and

Her Strife After a Higher Life and |
What Came of It.

I had worked in Aunt Deborah’s
kitchen till nobody expected anything
else of me. T had been retained in the
house on sufferance at first, because
Aunt Deborah's brother, my father,
had run through'all his property, and
was only distinguished by his shiftless
ness and the size of his family. I sup
pose ] was never wissed from that su
perabundant home circle: anyway they
never came tosee me, nor ever inquired
after me, that I know of.

Annt Deborah had a great deal o
company, -being a rich and childles
widow, and fond of society. But n«
one ever noticed me. T was not eves
snnbbé_&, for it was not worth while te

snub.a mere drudge like me.
My cousin, Elsie Aliston, was also ¢

member of my aunt’s family, but she
received very different treatment from
<hat which fell to my lot. Her fathe
g? aunty’s favorite brother, therefor
was educated, and was understooe
-3 be certain of a home and life’s com
yrts always, and of a fortune at Aun!
Deborah’s death.

Yet I did not envy my fortunate
cousin, for while I was let alone, and
at least took pride in the consciousness
that I earned my own living, Elsie was
continually being taunted with her
dependencs, and she was kept in abject
servility by her constant threats of dis-
inheritance.

Elsie would have been kind to me if
I had allowed it, but I had a sort ol
pride which forbade me to receive
patronage from any ome. I must be
received on an equal footing or not at
all. The only pleasure of my life was
unlimited liberty to use the books in
my aunt’s great and ever-increasing
library. My rough work unfitted my
hands for sewing, a fact for which I
was sufficiently thankful, as itincreased
m; leisure hours.

or the first two or three years of my
gtay I read novels exclusively. But
one of the novels bappened to have a
noble and aspiring womaa for its hero-
ine. . Somehow, the story of that life
haunted me day and unight, and 1 re-
solved. ta be somethimg worthy of love
and respect, whether I ever received
my reward or not.

My first step was to map out a line
of thought and conduct, and a course
of reading. - My intellectual nature
was to be molded by some of the best
books in my sumnt’s library, and that
$#deal woman of whom I had read was

' and marry Mr. Gleason.

one of a party of visitors, came to my
aunt’'s house. But having company
to cook for in the summer had come

to be a settled thing, and all company | promptly and most emphatically dis stranger who was very ill, perhaps
- courages all sach indications of strong- dying. No male physician was to be

meant o0 me was drudgery, and less
time to read.
There was no prophetic voice ta

whisper to my heart, on the morning house she lives in is built in Corinthian, I afterward that I obeyed the impulse
of Mr. Gleason's arrival, that my fate, | Doric or Gothic style, or has no style of mercy

my hope and my despair, my blessing
and my misery had come to me. He,
was only one more guest, to be cooked |
for and to be waited upon by the|
drudge.

One day Elsie came to me with het
sweet, weak face tearful and pleading.
h“ You must help me, Hannah,’’ saw
she.

*“ Help you do what, child?”

*“To keep Aunt Deborah’s good will
You see Mr.
Gleason s very poor, and if aunt
threatens to disinherit me it may les-
sen my chances of getting him.”

I think my astomshment and disgust
showed themselves in my face as I
answered:

“* Have you so little confidence in
your promised husband? So little
faith, and vet willing to be his wife?”’

She made an impatient gesture.

“You don't understand,” she said,
slowly and unblushingly. * He has
not asked me to be his wife, but he
will. 1 am sure hLe will! He does not
love me very much, but when we are
married, and he sees my devotion, he
wiil be different.™

Then she put her face in my apron
and sobbed bitterly. and I knew by her
tears that she had many misgivings.

“How can I help you?" I asked.

“I doun’t know," she replied, through
her tears, “but you can manage any-
thing, I am sure. Aunt Deb says you
are to this house what grease is to au
axle; that is you scem to make every-
thing run smoothly.”™

I could not help smiling as I re
plied:

“That is the first compliment I ever
received, and [ think it is an exceed-
ingly doubtful one. It can not be ex
pected that a Kitchen drudge can suc
cessfully intermeddie in so delicately s
matter as a love affair. Why, Elsie, |
never was in love in all my life, and |
daily pray Heaven to preserve me fron
any such calamity, because the man ]
could love would not notice such a per-
son as | seem to be.™

“I don’t know,” said Elsie, dubi
ously, and for the time forgetting her
troubles. “There is something about
you different from other servants
something strong and masterful, but |
think vou are troubled with morbid
sensibilitics.  Promise me you'll helj
me if vou can, Hannab.”

“*Yes, | can make that promise with
perfect safety,”” 1 replied.

I formed alittle plan of action very
speedily. That evering 1 went
Aunt Deborah’s room, and being
bidden to enter, my first words were:

*1 suppose you meau to leave Elsie
penniless if she marries a poor man?”

“Yes,”" replied she, **1 have secured
for her the ofler of a very eligible hus-
band.  If she does not see fit to accepl
him. her future must be what she makes
it."”

“Then,”” said I, Elsic¢’s loss will be
my gain, 1 hope. Don’t fail to coa
sider me after she has flung away her
chances for some day becoming your
heiress.”

Aunt Deborah looked at me steadily
for a moment, as if she felt inclined tc
think I was taking leave of my senses:
then she sat in her chair and laughed
long; laughed until her round face was
very red indeed. As soon as she was
in a cond tion Lo speak she said:

“You had better have practiced
awhile on some one clse before you
tried to overcome my purpose with
strategy. Your face betrays you. You
are not earnest enough, and you are
most mortally ashamed of vourself.
You know that I am contrary, and
you know that [ am always angry with
the person that wrongs Elsie: there
fore you thought that by making me
angry with yourself you could get me
to vow eternal fidelity to Elsie. Not
so. It is just as I have said. Elsic
must obey me or she will not receive 2
penny from me. As for you, you have
strength and ability to earn your own
living. You know how to work, and
do not care for the luxuries that money
brings. You do not need my money,
and, further, I do not believe you want
it-"

I turned away with a bitter smile.
How little did my aunt know of my
tastes, only becanse I was too proud to
make them known! And my intended
aid to Elsie had proved a failure.

The next afternoon, having had s
leisure hour, I went into the library,
intending to carry a book up to my
room; but becoming interes in the
volume I had selected, I forgot my
purpose, and seated myself in an ob-
scure corner. Not long after the door
opened, and Mr. Gleason entered. He
spent some time searching among the
books, and at last turned to the door
with empty bands and an air of disap-
pointinent. Then I arose and sug-
gested that I might, perhaps, be able
to find for him whatever he wanted.

He turned and surveyed me for 2
brief moment; then asked:

“Whom do J address?”’

“Hannah Allston, the cook and floor
scrubber,” I answered.

“1 was searching for a work on
architecture and I am disappointed at
not finding it, because 1 wished to set-
tle a warm argument, fast descending
to dispute, which I left in full progress
in the drawing-room. 1 am sure ]
could establish my point if I had the
book I saw here yesterday.” |

1 returned to the afore-mentionec |
corner and produced the volume I had
been pernsing with so much interest.

* 1 replied: 5
“Ladies have little incentive to care
for such things, because society

mindedness. Of course it can make
no ditference to & woman whether the

at all. In her an affectation of pretty,
childlike simplicity is considered very |
interesting, and, if she can be interest-
ing, why need she aspire to become in-
telligent?"’

*I think you are mistaken, Miss Alls- |
ton. I think the days when a woman
was admired for her ignorance may
safely be named in the pasttense.”

“You are a man of society, and ought
to know: but my small field of obser- |
vation has shown me that some women,
at least, affect frivolity and simplicity
in the presence of company. from
which I inferred that society admired
that kind of women."

“Perhaps it does, after a fashion,”
he replied, with a smile. *“But depend
upon it, Miss Allston, the scepter of
belleship was never yet wrested from
an intelligent conversationalist by an
ignorant woman, even though the
brilliant woman has a much plainer
face than the other. People love to be
entertained, and one who can offer wit
and wisdom without pedantry is sure
to be admired, and, if she can add
genuine unseltishness to her list of ac-
comel!shmems. to be loved also.”

“Perbaps,” said I. *“*But have yeu
not forgotten to return to the drawing-
room?"’

““Thank you for the reminder, Miss
Allston; may I venture to hope that
this will not be our last meeting?"’

“l am, as I told you, a servant, and
prefer not to be patronized. We met
by accident. If we meet again [ shall
not recognize you. "'

He smiled good-humoredly. bowed,
said: *“*We shall see,”” and turned
away.

I felt vexed with myself for having
conversed so freely with a stranges,
and made sundry good resolutions by
which my future deportment was to be
governed.

I do not understand what there was
in the trifling event just narrated to
stir my nature to its depths, but that
night | did not close my eyes till three
o'clock. [ began to hai> mvself for
having remained so long in a menial po-
sition without a struggle torise above it.
A beautiful thought came to me at last
with the suddenness of insp ration. |
had in many instances proven myself
to be a good nurse for the sick. [ had
more than once administered simple
remedies with suecess in the absence of
a physician. I had been fascinated by
the study of anatomy and physiology;
why not add to these a knowledge of
therapeutics? Why not become a
physician, practicing among women
and children? The thought was heal-
ing oil to my troubled spirts, and I
was® soon asleep, happily ignorant of
the long struggle entailed upon me by
my resolution, of the cost of medical
courses and the difficulty of persnading
patients that a woman can be fit to
undertake a ‘“‘case.”

It was wonderful how often Mr. Glea-
son found it necessary after that to
come to the pump at the Kkitchen door
for a drink, and how he persisted in
not noticing the glass [ placed there
for his accommodation, but must al-
ways come into the kitchen, no matter
how busy I was, and trouble me to get
one for him. and pause awhile to talk.

I found out one thing. I could talk,
and no one had ever tr.ed to draw me
out before.

I was not alarmed when I found that
I watched eagerly for his coming. I
told myself that no one whose friend-
ship was worth caring for had ever
before treated me like & rational being
and an equal, and that had this friend
been a woman my love would bave
been just the same.

We talked on every subject, from the
love of legends to international polit-
ics, and I never dreamed that it was
more than the pleasure of speaking on
subjects remote from onddings and pies
that made me care for the society of
Mr. Gleason.

I had a terrible awakening. One
day he was just leaving me when a
voice on the lawn was heard to call
out:

“Where's Mr. Gleason?"’

“Down in the Kitecaen, I suppose,
courting the cook.” was the answer,
more suggestive than ladylike.

It was not the heat of the stove that
made my face burn at that moment,
and the thought flashed into my mind
that I had an unquestionable right to
be courted; just as Mr. Gleason re-
entered the room and said:

“That coarse jest on the lawn has
made me resolve to ask you now what
I had intended to defer to a later day.
I love you, Miss Allston; will you be
my wife?"’

“Oh, no, no, Mr. Gleason. Whereis
your honor, to trifle with the affections
of Elsie, then seek to wed me? [ am
surprised beyond measure. I thought
better of you. Go!”

“I can not tell what you may have
heard,” he replied, wth a pale, stern
face, ““but I have certainly been no
more attentive to Miss Elsie than cour-
tesy demanded. 1 had dared to hope
for a different answer. You have ac-
cused me of dishonor. That partsus.”

Then he was gone. The same day he
departed from my Aunt Deborah’s. “A
sudden fancy fos sketching among the
mountains. Never thinks of anything |
but his art,”” complained the guests.
The following day Elsie’s engagement
was announced to’ the person whom
Aunt Deborah had chosen for her. She
could not live without plenty of money,
she said. ) )

 pearls the pearls

labors in a village in Vermont.
One day a messenger came in great
haste to call me to the bedside of a

found. Would I go?

I besitated but |
a single moment.

How thankful was

and cast aside
prudery! It was Mr. GGleason!

When he became conscious, days
afterward, he reached feebly for my
hand and said:

“This iswhat [ have been praving
for. I have found you at last
Hannsh.™

That was five years ago, and now we
have been married just four years and
eleven months. and are as happy as
mortals, subject to the ague and their
neighbor's chickens, ean ever hope to
be. On our marriage day lthreatened
to ““throw physic to the dogs,”” but my

husband said:

“No. You shall always be my

physician."'— Chicago Herald.
— § P

CABLE TALK.

What It Costs to Send Messages to the DI
ferent Parts of the Globe.

Since the laying of the first trans-
Atlantic cable in 1858, the extension of
a connected line of wires from this
country to Europe, Asia, Africa,
South America and Australia has
been progressing with great rapidity,
until now there is an almost uninter-
rupted line of telegraphic communiea-
tion extending around the globe, and,
but for a few thousand miles between

this country and Australia, across the
Pacific, completely girdling it. The
constantly recurring frequency of ru-
mors to the effect that a trans-Pacifie
Jine is about to be laid gives promise
that in the near future this will be ae-
complished. Ordinarily people have
no idea of the extent to which tele-
graph lines have been carried. They
can not imagine that there is hardly a
village of over ten thousand people in
any part of the earth but what has its
telegraphic station for the receipt and
transmission of mess Neverthe-
less, such is the fact. That the revenue
from such a tremendous systematized
comcern can not but be very large is eas-
ily understood when it is known that
for messages to some parts of the world
from San Francisco a charge equal to
over £10 per word is levied. From
Washington to Great Britain, Ireland,
France and Germany, to send a mes-
sage costs 42 cents for each word sent.
To Alexandria in Egypt it costs 76
cents per word: to nearly all places
in South Africa, $2.67 per word;
to Ro Janeiro n Brazil, $2.83:
to Callao in Pern, $£6.20; to
Burmah in India, $2.22; to Ceylon,
$1.67; to Canton, Foochow. Nankin,
Ningpoo and Scochow, in China, 82 85,
to Amoy, Hong Kong and Shanghai,
$2.47: to Corea, $3.50; to all ports in
Japan, ¥5.40; toali seaports of Turkey,
62 ecents; to Australia, ¥1.07: New Zea-
land, $3.52; the Canary Islands, 76 cents:
Austria, 53 cents: Belgium, 45 cents;
Bulgaria, 56 cents; Corsica. 51 cents;
Denmark, 52 cents; Gibraltar, 60 cents:
Greece, 58 cents: Holland, 0 cents;
Hungary, 52 cents: ltaly 51 cents;
Norway, 52 cents; Portugal, 57 cents:
Russia in Europe, 60 cents; Russis in
Caucasus, 67 cents; Sicily, 51 cents;
Spain, 58 cents; Sweden, 56 cents;
Switzerland, 48 cents: the Madeira
Islands, 80 cents; the Phillippine
Islands, ®2.87.

The maximum length of a chagre-
ble word is fixed at ten letters. Should
a word contain more than ten, every
ten or fract on of ten letters is counted
as a word. Groups of figures or letters
are counted at the rate of three figures
or letters to a word, plus one word for
any excess. Code messages must be
composed of words selected from the
English, French, German. Spaatsh,
Italian, Dutch, Portuguese and Latin
languages. No cipher messages are
INO\N:T in Servia, Roumania, Meoate-
negro, Herzegovina, Bulgaria aand
Bosnia. Telegrams directed to be
mailed from any telegraph office in
China to towns or cities in that country
must have an additional charge of
thirty-seven cents for postage. — Albany
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What James Did.

One day & very pious clerieal friend,
who had consumed an hour of his valu-
able time in small talk, said to James
Harper, the publisher: “Brother Har.
per, I am curious to know how yoy
four men distribute the duties of the
establishment between you.”” *“John,"”
said Mr. Harper, good humoredly, “‘at-
tends to the finances, Wesley to the
correspondence, Fletcher to the general
ba ‘ning with authors and others,
and, don't you tell anybody,” he said,
drawing his chair still closer and lower-
ing the tone of his yoice, ‘I entertain
the bores."’— Brookiyn Magazme.

——lly @ —e

—Pearls deteriorate by age, contact
with acids, gas and noxious vapors of
all sorts. A leading importer advises
that pearl necklaces, which are liable to
deteriorate by coming in contact wiih
the skin, be restrung once 8 year, as
drawing the silk thread out and thro ;
the pierced parts tends to clense the

. In Ceylon, we are assured on |
irly good suthority, that when it is de-
airedv to restore the luster to Oriental
are allowed to be
swallowed by chickens. The fowls with
this preeious diet are then killed and the
'pe:rrs re
Btate. —

ined in a white and lostreus |
. 'Y. Posts

-
Sutscribe for the BunDAY Bazoo.
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! attendance of 8.004. —XN.

more than 540 years old, and isstill in a

g‘ood siate.

~—It is one of the proudest boasts of
Washington that its outlit of public-
school buildings is better than that of
any other city in this or any other coun-
try.— Washingten Post.

—Three new Quaker missionaries
are reporfed to have arrived safely at
the capital of Madagasear, and a second
doctor has been appointed to assist Dr.
Fox in the medical mission there. ||

—Many English clergymen are suffer-
ing severely from lossin the revenue of
their parishes. In four benefices in one
archdeaconry in the diocese of Peter-
borough,the ageregate income has fallen
from $10,000 to S1,000).

—In the Upiversity of Glasgow a
scholarship of the value of $£3,00) has

make it tell a sweeter tale?
Magnolia Balmis the charm-
er that almost cheats the
looking-glass.

Thousands of cases of

SICK

Headache are permanently cured every
year (as the hundreds of testimonials in
my lm_sm-fminn will Et'eilif}' i by the use of
Dr. Leslie’s Special Preseription. This
remedy stands to-day without a rival, ard
with u‘:lr('x-l_\' Hi rnm[n'litur in the world
Thousands of physicians throughout the
country have acknowledzed their inabilit
ber eure it, and are now preseribing Dr

been established by the Adelaide Street
Baptist Church, Glasgow, for the aid |
of Baptist students. It i« ealled the |
James Paterson Bursary, after a former |
pastor.

—The report of the Board of Ednea-
tion of New York City for the past year
shows an expenditure of 4,616,841, an
average daily attendance of 139,950, and
the cost per capita of this attendance,

29.61. The number of teachers em- |
ploved was 3.,603. The twenty-eight
evening schools had an average nightly |
Y. Tiibune.

—We have seen the school advance
to a public and free system: in place
of the ignorant pedant who boarded
round and taught the whole family out
of one book, we have full graded sehools
in backwoods districts where the schol-
ars are so few that each pupil has to in
himself make two grades, in order to
have enough pupils to go round amoung
all the grades.— T'he Patrol.

—The Springfield (Mass) Union says
“The proposition to levy a State tax
for the purpose of schools will 1ill the
hill towns with jov. There is a princi.
ple of justice in it.  The State compels
every town to maintain schools: yet the
ability of towns to do thisis very un-
equal. Some towns are the favorite
residences of rich men and others are
deserted by enterprising sons as soon as
the law allows.™

—It iz interesting to know that one ai
least of the best traditions of classieal
Greece has lasted down to these latter
days. This is the readiness of rich eiti-
zens te perform public services at their
private expense. The University at
Athens boasts an endowment at this
moment of more than £12,000,000.
There is a hospital at Athens, too, en
tertaining more than a bundred aged
brothers which was founded by a single
wealthy Greek citizen.

-

WIT AND WISDOM.

~If homes were made brighter and
aappier there would be less attraction
on the streets for young people.--N. Y.
Tribune.

—A new novel soon to appear will be
entitled “A Superior Woman.”” We
all know her. She married some other
fellow. They always do--N. Y.
Graphic.

—A surgeon. who wished to compli-
ment the heroism of a soldier who had
just had his leg amputated, told him
that he had stood it like s woman.—N.
Y. News. '

—A little grammar is & dangerous
thing. *“Johnny, be a good boy, and |
will take you to the circus next year.”
“Take me now, pa. The circusisinthe
present tents.”"—N. Y. Independent.

—Miss Ionnocence: “What? Two
dollars! Why, you're just too dear for
anything!” Cabby: *“Go aisy, Miss;
if ye'd only tould me that last week, it's
married [ was this mornin’."—N. Y.
Sun.

—The Irishman explained thathe was
smiling because he had seen his cousin
from Cork that day. On being asked if
there was good news from home, he re-
plied: “I only saw him scross the street;
and when I ran up to him, 1 found he
was not the man. " — Christian Union.

—*1 don’t think it n for that
man rs to hobble around on those
clnmsy crutches.” *“Why, the poor
fellow bhas one leg six inches shorter
than it ought to' be.” *I] know that,
but Gen. Sheridan has both legs eight
inches shorter than they ought to be,
and he takes only his staff when he goes
out.”— Chicago Tribune.

—Qur homes are what we make them,
We can’t quell a domestic riot or put a
quietus to family jars by simply hang-
ing up a green worsted motto of *‘God
bless our home.”* Neither can we su
port our families by suspending t
other popular motto, “The Lord will
provide.” It is honest toil that makes
the kettle boil. —Boslon Transcripi.

—*Say, Bob, you're ‘out’ with Miss
Parsons, ain't you?"’ “Yes, Joe.”
“What happened?’ ‘She’s experi-
menting too lavishly.” “Experiment-
ing! at at?” “Trying to cure
freckles by eating icecream.” “Well,
what ought you tocare?” “Oh, 1don't,
providing it's at e other fellow's ex-
pense. Tt was cosling me a dollar and
& half a freckle.”—Philadeiphia Call.

—A Misunderstanding.—*1 wonder
what is the reason we have to import
celery from the North?"' asked Colonel
Spilkins of Gus de Smith. *“I suppose |
it is because we don’t have any cellars |
down here,"” replied Gus de Smith, who !
doesn’t know any better. *If there are |
buyers, there will be plenty of sellers.”” |
observed Colonel Spilkins, whose mind |
runs on business, and who does not |
know yet that he has made a good joke.
—Tezas Siftings.

THE HOPEOF THE NATION.

Children, slow in development, puny,
scrawny and delicate, use “Well’s Health

Renewer.”

Loslic’s Special Preseription for all cases

ol sick
HEADACHE

In either its nervous, bilious or congestive
torm, arising. from obstruetion, congestion
or wrpidity of the liver. When I say that
Dr. Leslie’s Special Preseription will cure
the most obstinate eases of sick headache
I mean just what 1 say, and that is, that
it not merely relieves but |

POSITIVELY

Cures, no matter how long the case may
have been standing.

I have testimonials from persons whe
have been affficted for iwenty years, being
confined to bed two or three gays at a time
every two weeks, that have been perma-
nently eured by twe bottles of Dr. Leslie’s
Special Preseriptidn so that they have nos
had an attack for five years. '

If you are troubled with sick headache
and wish to be

CURED

be sure and give this remedy a trial. Price
¥1.00. S, B. Archer, Sara Springs, N.
Y. Fer sale by Ave. T. FLEISCHMANS,
corner Ohio and Second streets, Sedalia.
12-5d&wlyr

CATARRH

ELY’S

CREAM BALM

Cleanses the heac
allays inflamma
tion, heals sore
restores the sense
of taste, hearing
sod smell, A
quick relief. A
positive cure.
Cresm B:lm has
gained an enviabl.
reput«tion, dis-
placing sil othe
preparations. _
particle is applied into- eseh nestril e’
yain; agreeable tp use, Price 50c by mail
or atdrusgists. Send for circular, ELY
BROTHERS, Drnegists, Owego. N. Y.

“CANDEE”
Rubber
BOOTS
DOUBLE THICK
BALL.

Ordinary Rubber Boots
always wear out first
the ball, The CANDE
Boots are double thick
on the bell, and give

DOUBLE WEAR,

Moet economical Rubber
Boot lm the market.
otherbootndthcw

AUISKANP BROS. Whales
Keokuk, lowa.

i~-18e0d&wbm,

333333333

NERVOUS

D‘EBII.ITATED MEN.
aws of De: Dyos Cotsorated Woltals Bt with
e et

ESTuE Vi ST ees

to
Ilustrated

A 15 R o Bhrsba Wk
SPECIALIST

IN CHRONIC DISEASES

No. 229, Broadway, Hannibal, Me,

Dr. Hickman, s graduate of the St. Louis Medien
Cal with twenty experi in hospitals
and Hot Springs, ¢ and private
impoteney m.f-.’pﬂ- of vouth.  Conanltation freg

Aveats

All Sorts of

hurts and many sorts of ails of
man and beast need a cooling
lotion. Mustang Liniment,




